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Money No Good at This Resort

You might have beauty, position, wealth and charm, and still strive in vain to get in
right with the people at this summer resort. One of the tests is being able to tell a
dinornis from a dinosaur, and a member of the Miohippus fumily from each of these.

ONE CITY, they eall it—and it is
one of the most exclusive summer
and fall resorts in the world. [t is
located away off in the Bad Lands country
of northwestern Nebraska, not far from
the Wyoming and South Dakota houn-
dary lines. It is some twenty miles from
a railvoad, with no stage to take one to
the station. Neither are there any res-
taurants or hotels.  There is only o
group of tents and shanties set out among
the seraggy grass of the Bad Lands.
For all that, it is a summer resort,
a very exelusive one.

and
You could try for

months to get in with the people there,
and your money wouldn't help you a bit.
But it's all very easy to become a member
of the eolony when you have the pass-
word; in fact, answering one or two
pointed questions will give you social
standing enough. For instance, can you
tell a prehistorie rhinoceros from a mem-
ber of the Miohippus family, or maybe -a
dinosaur from a queer-looking cat that
lived several million years ago? If you
can, and areable to talk about those things,
the people of Bone City will readily find
yvou a bunk in one of the tents or shanties.

You see, it is a scientists’ playground,
and not a place for the millionaire who
would sit around on a hotel veranda.
Captain James Henry Cook, who owns a
big ranch in the Bad Lands, has given a
standing invitation to all the paleontolo-
rists in the United States to spend their
summers there, Every year twenty or
more professors from such institutions as
the American Museum of Natural His-
tory, Carnegie Museum, and Yale Uni-
versity forget all aliout their winter lee-
tures, pack their grips, and hie them to
Bone Clity. '

The Scientists’ Playground

LL summer and well into the fall they

wield sledges, and pry away at the
rocky hills near their camp, expecting every
minute to turn up a giant dog or cat, or
some other strange animal that ronmed
about the Middle West millions of years
ago. It's great fun, say the seientists, dig-
ging into the hills, and later on fitting up
their museums with all sorts of queer skele-
tons. Vacation hunting in this spot has
furnished a large number of the animal
skeletons exhibited in Eastern museums,

The seientists shout with glee when
they uncover the skeleton of an aneestor
of the modern liorse, or that of the pig
that lived a few million years ago—he
could have swallowed two or three of the
ordinary barn-yard hogs and still have had
room for more, say the cheery vacation-
ists of Bone City.

This House Was Built with Biscuits

This is
cuits,

Annie Fisher, and beside her is the house she built with her beaten bis-
Both are to be found in Columbia. Missouri.

Mrs. Fisher owns fourteen

other houses besides the house she lives in, not to mention a good-sized farm,

RS. ANNIE FISHER couldn't

(consistently) get cross if some one

did tell her that her beaten biscuit
were like bricks, beeause she lives in a
house built with them. Moreover, she
collects the rent from fourteen others also
built with them,

Mirs. |"i-hur'~ biseuit always just natu-
mll\' melted in the mouth. No one in

Columbia ever has been able to deseribe
them, any more than a rainbow or a bird-
song or any other natural wonder can he
deseribed. The mly outlet for the emo-
tion which the eating of one of Mrs,
Fisher's biscuits evoked was telling the
next person one met: “You certainly
those biscuits.”

And, of course, that was how it all
started, this biscuit business that bought so
much real estate and solid independence.

One person told about them, and an-
other fellow did likewise; and so Mrs.
Fisher's fame grew and grew, and flowed
over the State line, and trickled into the
four corners of the States, and finally
went meandering across the ocean,

She Keeps Her Sleeves Rolled Up

S the rvet-iph from grateful diners kept
coming in, Mrs. Fisher turned them

all into real estate, and stayed right on
the job, only rolling down her sleeves long

.enough to have her picture taken the

other murumg Another odd t!mu. about
Mrs. Fisher is that she doesn't raise her

prices “on account of the war” or the
high cost of living, or even for the com-
monest reason of all—success. Those bis-
cnits of hers started their eareer at twelve
and a half eents per dozen, and at twelve
and a half cents they have staved.
While her bigseuits are her mainstay, on

the side Mrs. Fisher makes fruit eake and
wedding eake and other symbolic and
dangerous concoctions, and also on the
side she earries on quite a large catering
husiness,

This pleasant home of Mrs, Fisher's
has fourteen rooms, and is equipped with
all the modern conveniences,

Professions for Colored Women

I course colored women arve the tra-
ditional *hest eooks,” and it isn't
strange that numbers of them have very
suecessfully entered the catering business,
Another profession for which their race
traditionally fits them is that of nursing:
but, =o far at least, ambitious young col-
ored nurses have had a hard row to hoe
in our hospitals, because of the race an-
tagonism they meet there
A colored woman who has broken all
precedents and walked successfully into
an unusual profession is Mrs, Maggie B.
Walker of Richmond, Virginia, who is the
president of the St. Luke's Savings Bank.
Her bank is largely supported by the In-
dustrial Insurance Society, and is capital-
ized at $50,000.

Mobilizing the Jail

AST POINT, a suburb of Atlanta,
Gieorgia, has gained the distinetion
of being the most accommodating

little eity in the South. Besides having all

the conveniences of eity life, East Point has
provided the law=-breaking element with
a jail on wheels; and, instead of dragging
an obstreperous dreunk to prison, the town

constable hitehes a
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couple of mules to
the prison, and
drives overand loads
up. On trial day
the load of male-
factorsis towed over
to the ecourt-room.
This portable prison
has accommodations
for twelve prisoners,
and is seven feet
wide, seven feet four
inches high, and
thirteen feet long.
Georgin - works its
conviets on the road,
and this cage con-
veyvs  them  from
place to place,

for this
Free Book

T tells you how
you can free your-
self from coohng drudgery
—how you can save, :\fcr{ day, the hours you
now have to spend in the kitchen. It contains
72 ges, is hlndlomely bound in cloth, and
lled with suggestions and information of
value to every housewife,

Mis. Frederick shows how your meals can be
cooked automatically — without any watch-
ing or attention whatever—if you have the

entinel

Automatic

ook Stove

(4 Models—For Any Kitchen—4 Prices)

The meals will * cook themselves™ when
(ou have a Sentinel Automatic Cook Stove,
ou can go visiling or shopping while they
are cooking. Or you can read, rest, sew or
busy yourself with other household duties,

Just set the Timer and
the meal “cooks itself”’

The Sentinel is a regular range with an
automatic oven and liming device.

You simply place the
fi in the oven, set
the timer, light the gas
and leave the kitchen.
At the proper moment
the timer shuts off the
gas and the cooking is
completed by indirect
heat.

You can prepare the
meal hoursin advance
and leave the house
or do anythl elie you wish, At meallime
{ou will find everything perfectly cooked
ot and ready to serve.

The Sentinel automatic oven gwcn all the convenicnce of
a fireless cooker without any of anlages. No

pre-hezting of foods no movin, nf food from range to
cooker— no heating and kifting ; radialing stones.

You can do all your cooking with the Sentinel, It saves
gas and soon pays for itself,

!nd the llllptl or write now for the FREE
« Meals that Cook Themselves.

THE SENTINEL MANUFACTURING CO.,
Department 5, New Haven, Conn.

=-II...II M._i] TH' C . (LD L LLF]
H THE SENTINEL MANUFACTUR[NGCO

ew Haven, Conn,
Send me, without charge, Mis. Frederick's book,
Meals T hat Cook T hemselves. Dept. 5

SAY-BOY,YOU-

oil your bieyele frequently with 3-in-One. Will
make it run much easier and prevent wear.
Also oil every part of your gun, inside and
out, with 3-in-One, before and after shooting.
J-in-One is good for almost everything—
skates, fishing reel, rod, catcher's gloves,
mask and every tool. Won't gum and clog;
contains no grease ; no acid.
FREE erle today for free generous
sample. Sold everywhere ; 10c,
25¢ and 50¢ bottles.

3-IN-ONE OIL CO.

42 AKB. Broadway,
NEW YORK

POMPEIAN
OIL

FRAESH
WHOLESOME

OLIVE

ALWAYS

PURE-SWEE]T




